

x/7<r7 rage ate oj 

Anangrie arnic again!} his minifter* 

Duck. Where then alas may I complaine my felfe? 

Cfdunt To God the widdowes Champion and dcfcnce t 
j Duck. Why then I will, fare Well old Gatrri^ 
Thougoeft: ro Couentry/here tobeholde 
Our Coofin Herford and fell Mowbray fight, 

O fctTny husbands wrongs on Herfords fpeare* 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraies lreaft: 

Or if mXiortune mifle the firft cari er 5 
Be A'lowbraies fimies fo heauie in his bofome, 

That they may breakehisfoming tourfers backe* 

And throw the rider headlong in the lif^ 

Acaitiue recreant tbrriy Cdofiri Hetford: 

Farewel old Gaunr,thy fometiracs brothers wife* 

With her companion Griefemuft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter fare well Imuftto Couentrie, 

As much good ft ay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duck 7 . Yet one word more,gride boundeth where it fal$j 
Not with the emptiehol lowneffi, but weight: 

I take thy leaue before I haue begunne* 

For forrew ends not when it feemeth done: 

Commend me to my brother Edmund Yorke«> 
Lothisisall Miayyct departnot fo. 

Though this be ahdo net fo quickly goe; 

I fl r a 1 remember more : Bid him,ah what? 

With ai good ipezdeat Pinfhie vjfitnie, 

Alacke and what ftiall good old Yorke there fee* 

But emptie lodgings and viifurnifht wallcs, 

Vnpeopled eff ^s/vntrodden ftones. 

And what heaic therefor welcome butmygrones? 
Thercforecorrtrriend me, let himnotcoiTie there^ 

To feeke out forrow that dwels euery where, 
DefolarejdefolateVvilllh'ence and die: 

The laft leaue of thee takes my weeping eye, SuemU 

Sntcr the Lord Mar frail and the Duke Aumcrle. 

Mar. My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford artndc? 
Aum\ Yeaat al points^and longs to enterin* 




ivicri F 




it 


' Ur 





mm 1 0 

llllllllllll 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 



80 


90 


100 


110 


120 



130 





King Richard tit fee end. 

Mar- The Duke of Norfolke fprighcfullyand bold* 
Staies but the fummonS ofthe appellants trumpet. 

Aum. Why then the Champions arc prepard, and flay 

For nothing but his maiefties approach. 

■ 

The trumpets found, andthe King enters with his nohles-.wheu 

they are fet, enter the duke of Norfolke in armes defendant. 

King. Marilvall demaund ofyondcr Champion, 

The eaufe of his arriuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name,and orderly proceede 
To fweare him in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art* 
And why thou commeft thus knightly clad in armes. 
Again!! whatman thou comft.and what why quarrel, 
Spcake truely on thy knighthood, andthy oth. 

As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolke? 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a knight ihould violate) 

Both todefeud my loyaltie and truth 
To God, my king.and my fuccceding ifiuc, 

Againftthe Duke of Herford thatappeajesmec, 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme. 

To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 

Atraitour to my God.my king, and me. 

And as I tmely fight defend me heauen. 

' > 


appellant tn armour. 

King. Marfhall aske yonder knight in armes. 

Both who he is, and why hce commeth hither • . <• 

Thus plated in habiliments of warre. 

And formally according to our law, 

Dcpofehiniin the iu ftjte ofhis caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name, and wherfore coraft thou hith< 
ocrore king Richard in his royall lifts. 

Again!! whom conies thousand whats thy quarrel!; 
opcake like a true knight,fo defend thee heauen. 
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